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“ Full many a gem of purest ray serene, 


“ The dark unfathom’d caves of ocean bear.”’ 
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CURRAN’s LIFE. | 
The following eloquent article lately appear- 
ed in’ the London Morning Chronicle, 
written by y Mr. Goodnia. 


“Mr. Curran is almost the last of that 
-brilliant phalanx, the cotemporaries and 


fellow laborers. of Mr. Fox, inthe cause of 


general.liberty—Lord Erskine in this coun- 
try, and Mr. Grattan® in Ireland, still sur- 
Vive. 

“Mr. Gurran.is-one of those characters 
which the lover of human nature and its 
‘intellectual ‘capacities delights to contem- 
plate;-he nose from nothing; he derived 
no aid: from rank and foctune; he ascended 
by his owe energies to an eminence which 
throws rank-and fortune into comparative 
Mr.-Curran was the great ornament 
of his time-of the Irish bar, and in forensic 
eloquence has certainly never been exceed. 
ed in.nodern.times. His rhetoric was the 
‘pure emanation of his spirit,..a warming 
and lighting up of the soul, that poured 
conviction and astonishment on his hearers. 
“It flashed-in-his‘:eye, and revelled in the 
> melodious and powerful agcents of his voice. 
.His thoughts almost always shaped them 
- selves into imagery, and if his eloquence 
‘had any fault, it was that his.images were 
«too frequent; butthey were at the same 
“time -6o- exquisitely beautiful, that he must 
“have been arigorous critic that could have dz 


“termined which of them to part with. His wit 


sas not less exuberant than his imagination, 


and it was the peculiarity of Mr. Curran’s 


-wit, that even when it took the form of a 
play on words, it acquired dignity from the 
-vein of imagery that accompanied it.— 
Every jest wasametaphor. But the great 


-.charm and power of Mr. Curran’s eloquence 


day in its fervor—It was by this that he an- 
imated his friends and appalled his enemies ; 
and the admiration which he thus excited, 
was the child and brother of love. 

. It was impossible that a man whose mind 
-was thus constituted should not be a patriot ; 
and certainly no man in. modern times, ever 











loved his country more passiviately than 
Mr. Curran loved freland. 

The services he sought tov render her were 
coeval with his first appearance before the 
public, and an earnest desire for her advan- 
tage and happiness attended him to his latest 
breath. The same sincere and honest heart 
attended Mr. Curran through all his attach- 
ments; he was constant and unalterable in 
his preferences and friendships, padtic and 
private. He began his political life in the 
connection of Mr. Fox, and never swer- 
ved from it fora momeut. . Prosperity aad 
adversity made no alteration in him; if he 
ever differed'from that great man, it was 
that he sometimes thought his native country 
of Treland was not sufficiently considered. 
There was nothing fickle or wavering ia 
Mir. Curran’s election of mind. The nan 
‘hat from an enlightened judgment, ani a 
true inspiration of feeling, tie chose, he nev- 
er cooled towards, and never deserted. 

Mr. Curran had his foibles and his faults ; 
which of us has not? At this awful mo. 
ment it becomes us to dwell on his excel. 
lencies—as his life has been ilustrious, asd 
will leave a trait of glory behind, this is 
the part of him that every man of a pure 
mind will choose to contemplate—we may 
any of us have his faults—it is his excellen- 
cies that we would wish for the sake of hu- 
man nature, to excite every man to copy 
in his proportion to do so.” 

* Mr. Grattan died since the preceding 
article was published. 
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FEMALE COURAGE. 


‘The‘ Gazette of Augsburgh gives a sin- 
gular account of presence of mind in the 
daughter of a game-Keeper, residing in a 
solitary house at Weiheim. Her father and 
the rest of the family had gone to church, 
when there appeared at the door an old 
man apparently half dead with cold. Feel- 
ing for his situation, she let him in, and 
went into the kitchen to prepare him some 
soup. Througha window which commu- 


\nicated from the room she had left -bim. in 
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with the kitchen she perceived he had drop?) 
pedthe beard be had on when entered, 
that he now appeared a robust man ; and that 
he was pacing the chamber with a poniard 
inhishand. Finding no mode of escape, she 
armed herself with a chopper in one “hand 
and the boiling soup in the other, and en 
tering the room where he was, first threw 
the soup in his face, and afterwards struck 
him a blow onthe neck with her hatchet 
which deprived him of sense—At this mo. 
ment a fresh knock at the door occasioned 
her to look out of the window, when she 
saw a strange hunter, who demanded ad- 
mittance, and on her refusal threatened to 
break open the door; she immediately got 
ber father’s gun, and as he was proceeding 
to put his threats into execution, she shot 
him through the right shoulder, on which 
he took tothe forest. half an hour after 

a third person came and assed after an ole 
man who must have passed that way. She 
said she knew nothing of him: and after 
useless menaces, if she did not open the 
door he also proceeded to beat it in, wher 
she shot him dead en the spot. The cx 

ciiement af ber courage being now at an 
end, her spiri's began to sink, and she firec 
shots, and screamed from the window, unti! 
some gend’armes came to her, but she woutc 
not open tbe door until the return of he: 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

“hk. L.” is received, but cannot have a 

place in the Museum, as it contains too 
much personality. 








For the Village Museum. 
Messrs. Genius & Co. 

Having been invited to place my name 
among your numerous correspondents, and 
having consulted my case, and find IL can 
acd nothing to the amusement of your read- 
ers inyeelf, accordingly lit upon one in an 
old book, which has a strong resemblance 
tomy own. You must understand gentle- 
men, that lam in my fifty-sixth year, and 
the decay of faculties is a stagnation of my 


life; but [am now vainin my dress, and |) 
as flippant if I see a pretty woman, as 








cians. 





when in my youth, I cramed myself into. 
the front seat of the gallery, to survey the 
The folly is so. 


whole circle of beauties. 
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Seger 


‘extravagant with me, the check of my de- 


sires, or resignation of them so remote, 
that you must be assured, I very often sit 
with my spectacles on, writing to the beau- 
ties who have been long since in their 
graves. This isto warm my heart with the 
faint memory of delights which were once 
agreeable to me; but how mueh happier 
would my life be now, if I-could look on 
auy worthy action done for my countr 

[ have-lived a bachelor-to this day, -and tn 
stead of a numerous offépring, with which, 
inthe regular ways of dife, 1 might possi- 
bly have delighted myself, [have only to 
amuse myself with o/d stories, and intrigues, 
which no one will Lelteve | was concerns 
edin, and which add no weight to my cred- 
it to relate. But the mischief is,\I am apt 
to look upon the same kind of ‘errors, of 
which I am guilty, with an eye of scorn, 
and that sort of ill will, which men so of- 
‘en entertain against each other for different 
opinions ; thausa crazy constitution, and an 
uveasy inind is fretted with vexatious passions 
for young twhen’s doing foolishly ‘what it is 
‘olly to do at all. IL hate those [ should 
‘augh at, and envy those [ ¢ontemn.— 
When I sit down in my great armed chair 
and begin to poncer, the vagaries of a child 
are not more ridiculous than the circumstan- 
ces which are heaped up in my memory— 
tine faces—fine gowns—and fine masquer- 
aves, interrupted conversations and midnight 
quarrels are what must necessarily compoge 
my sokloquy. 1 beg of you gentlemen, 
to print this, that sume ladies of my ac- 
quaiutance and my age, may! wear warm 
nightcaps this cold season, and that my 
friend Old Buzzard may buy ‘him a new 
cane, aud not creep with the air of a strut. 


JACK WAISTCOAT. 
——~<2> 90008909 980009 =~ 


VARIETY. 
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Sir George Stanton, who attended Lord 
Macartney on his embassy into China, re- 
lates the following curious anecdote of old 
Kien Long, emperor of Chiua. He was 
inquiring of sir George the manner in 
which physicians were paid in England ; 
when after some difficulty, his majesty was 
made to comprehend the system, be ex- 
claimed, “is any man well in England that 


can afford to be ill? Now I will inform 


you,” said he, “bow I manage my physi- 
I have four to whom my health is 
committed ; a certain weekly salary is al- 
lowed them ; but the moment [ am ill, the 
salary stops tall I am mell*again. I need 





























-you think the sheep had ?” 





hot inform you that my illness is usually | 


short.” 
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In the reign of king Charles II. when | 
licentiousness was at ite height in Britain, 


a yeoman of the guards refused the mistrése 
of aking. The lady, who was dissatisfied 
with her noble lover, ‘had fixed her eyes 
upop this man, and thought she had no more 
t an speak her'pleasure. [fe got out 
of ay. He refused to understand ber ; 
and when she pressed him farther, he said, 
“fam married.” The story reached the 
king, with all its circumstances: but the 
who expected an extravegart laugh upon the 
Gccasion were disappointed. He sent for 
the person: he found him a gentleman, 
though reduced to that mean station; and 
“ Odds fish, man,” says he, “though I am 
not honest enoughto be virtuous myself, 
I value them that are.” He gave him an 
appointment, and respected him for life. 

Advantage of Ignorance. ‘ The follow. 
ing circumstance took place in a neighbor. 
ing town ashort time since. A_ fellow 
hearing that there was a letter for him in 
the post-office, accordingly went for it.— 
On the post master’s handing it to him, he 
frankly confessed that he could not read. 
and requesting the post master to open it, & 
let him: kuow the contents, which he very 
readily did. After getting all the informa 
tion he wanted; he knowingly shrugged up 
his shoulders, thanked him for his potiteness, 
and drily observed, “ When I have some 
change 1°ll call and take it.” 





A GOOD GUSS. 

A traveller having put” up at a tavern 
wherea number of neighboring farmers 
-had collected, and hearing them tell sever. 
al ‘tough stories’ about their cattle, sheep, 
&c. he begged leave to offer a story. A 
neighbor of bis having a sickly sheep, turned 
him out to pasture with perfect indifference ; 
brought him in at fall, fed him attentively 
fora while—“and how much tallow do 
‘ Ten pounds,’ 
says one ; ‘ fourteen says another ; ‘ twenty,’ 
savs a third; till they had all become im- 
patient to know the weight of tallow in 
the extraordinary sheep, when one asked, 
“how much didhe have 7”? “I dont know,’’ 


-€replied the stranger.) “but Z guess not 
much !” 





In the northern exertions last war, for 


Taising men to serve his British majesty, it 


. Was too customary for the Lairds and High. 





Semmens 
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land chiefs to compel-their vaséals into the 
service by main farce, when they would 
not go by fair means. A little disturbance 
if this sort happened one day, and a crowd 
ensuing, a person stepped to see what was 
the matter 2? “ Nae thing at aw” cried the 
Scot, “they are only forcing a mam to 
tura volanteér.” 

A quaker, a few days since, having been 
cited as an evidence at a quarter sessions, 
one of the magigtrates, who, had. been a 
blacksmith, desired to know why he would 
not take off his hat:-—‘It is a privilege,’ 
said the witness, * that the laws and liberality 
of my country indulge people of our re- 
tigious mode of thinking in.” If T° bad it 
in my power said the angry justice, I would 
have your hat nated to your head, ‘I 
thought,’ said Obadiah,.§ thou hadst given 
over the trade of driving nails.’ 

ET ateatie ’ 

A member of the Legislature, who in- 
dulgéd hinself in afterioom naps, request- 
ed his friend to awake him when the under 
act came on. He omitted it by forget- 
fulness, but aceidentally gave him a jog as 
‘the house was discussing a bill to prevent 
fornication. Old sleepy head started, rub- 
bed his eyes, and exelaimed, ** Mr. Speak- 
er, a wofd ortwo upon that bill, for one 
half of my constituents get their living na 
Lother may.” : 

j ota 

A Dandy ouwtnitted. A Dandy in Broad- 
way afew morning’s since, accosted the old 
bell-man as follows:—* You take all sorts 
of trumpery in your cart, don’t you?”— 
to which he replied—O, yea, jump in, jump 
ins 

a 2 — SS — 
EPIGRAM 
On Capt. Francis Grose, the celebrated an- 
tiguartan. 
The devil got notice that Grose was a-¢y- 
ing, att 
So whip! at the summons old satan came 
flying ; 
But when he approach’d where poor Fran- 
cis lay moaning, 
And saw each bed-post with its burden a- 
groaning,* 
Astonish’d! confounded! cry’d satan by 
G—=d, 
ll want’im, ere I take such ad—ble load. 





* Mr. Grose was exceedingly corpulent, 
and used to rally himself with the greatest 











good humor, on the singular rotundity of 
of his figure. 
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Seat of the Muses. 
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To the Ecitors of the Village Museum. 


October 18, 1820, 
GentLeMeN—In looking over an old 
newspaper, I found the following ironical 





lines, written, no doubt, to correct the/f 


extravagance of tiat age; but I think, 
with ,very little correction, their literal |}. 


meaning may be strictly applied to “the |] 


présent age.” FRANSE, 
THE PRESENT AGE. 


Of all the ages ever known 
The present.is the oddest, 

As all the men are honest grown, 
And. ali the women modest. 


No lanyers now are fond:of fees, 
Nor merchants, of their dues 

Few people at the play one sees, 
At church, what cronded pens. 


Our gentry, what a virtuousrace ! 
Despising earthly treasures ; 

Fond of true honor’s glorious chase, 
And quite averse to pleasures. 


The ladies dress so pluin—indeed 
You’d think them Quakers all; 
Witness the bonnets on their heads, 

Su comely and so small! 


Our frugal taste the state secures, 
Whence then can wo begin-? 
For /uxury’s turned out of doors, 

Frugality—took in. 


No pleasure chaises fill the streets, 
Or crond the roads on Sunday ; 

So horses, lab’ring through the week, 
Obtain a respite one day. 


Happy the nation thus endowed, 
So void of want and crimes. 

All zealous of their neighbors’ good,. 
Oh! these are glorious times ! 
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Frow the N. Y..Weekly Visitor. 
A SONG. 
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7 Marriev—On the 17th instant, by 
Oliver Wiswell, Esq. Dr. Reuben i: 
rte 
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Cried Jane, I scarce can speak Iam so dry, | 


William B. 


a 


wane wen _- 


Sing then said Jonathan for once this week, 
[ cannot—but you can was his reply, © — 
“A wheel that’s dry with workinggsure cap 


squeak !” 
PETER SNAP. 
‘<a> 90200808 D OO0C00 


Nuyptial. 






of Tully, to Miss Angeline Bennet o 
Watson. 

In Preston, on the ‘12th instant, by Elder 
— Randall, Mr. Qdiver Stone of. this 
village to Miss: Rebecea: Bine, “ the first 
‘ayentioned place.. ’ 

In Truxton, on the 4th inst. by Elder 
‘Thomas Purrington, Mr. Paul Cheeshrough, 
‘to Wiss Saf/y. Masoa,. daughter of Mr. Oli- 
ver Mason, all of that tewm 

On Monday evening last, by the Rev. 
Maxson, Mr. Hu rattd Nelson 
Gillet of Seott,.to. Miss Marilla Starr of 
this town. 


“Come widowers, batchelors; old maids, 


and vitgins, 

Time rapidly flies, love and hymen are 
urging; 

Negleet uot their call, if much longer you: 
tarry, 

LLife’s thread will spin out, and not one of 
you gid 7? 





Obituary. | 


Dinp—At theag mouth of the Arkansas,. 
Mrs. Berry, wife of Mr. Jairus Berry, of 


Cortland co. N. Y. 
In this town, on the 18th ists, Miss. 
Hannah Hall, aged 68. 
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